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ROY THOMBIS script act TIM CONRAD 


Ze44. Cay ak 
cha Crore Hak 
OW OYLE 








Many men are bom oul- 


Ae thet, Comtiay; EAA 
Cain 


13, College pootlabe 
le shoe 














SO YOU GO 
TO JAIL FOR A 
FEW YEARS! TLL 
MAKE IT WORTH 
YOUR WHILE WHEN 

YOU GET OUT, 
AND 


igh Cairn ura by. 
mntnal...7 

















FROM THE 
DESCRIPTION 
ON THE POLICE 
RADIO. 


Fei 


<7 THUS, PERHAPS THE 
TIME HAS COME TO 
SHARE WITH SOMEONE... 
WHAT I LIke TO CALL 
THE GREAT SECRE: 





...S0 THAT Is 
YOUR CHOICE, 
ESAU CAIRN: 


LET ME TRANSPORT 
YOU BY MEANS I HAVE 

ONLY RECENTLY DIS- 
COVERED, TO THE 
PLANET T HAVE NAMED 
ALMURIC-- (NA, 
SOLAR SYSTEM FAR 

<OM OUR OWN 


I’M READY, 
PROFESSOR! 


--OR STAND 
PREPARED TO 


FACE CERTAIN 
a 


OOM, A FEW 
SHORT. 

SECONDS 

FROM NOW, 


PIN 2" 


HELL--2. 


CAIRNS 





FROM Heke TO TH 
FARTHEST GALAW. 
OR HE COULD BE 
STANDING ALONE 
AND UNARMED ON A 
WILO, PRIMITIVE 
PLANET WHICH 
HOULD 


SUIT HIM 
FAR BETTER THAN 
TALS ONE, SHOULD 
HE SURVIVE IT. 





ESAU CAIRN'S NARRATIVE: 
"The trapallion Was 3 
TIO EE 
Cet Oe re Bratfeasat 


Hildebrand wreled. AME.» 








"t» plane amagedty at the first 
iphalritamt Of, Bbmiric’d pad 
ever encountered | 


BY THAK-- 








OF THE WATER ,OF MY 
MOTHER, OF MY BROTHERS 
AND SISTERS. 


SOMETIMES 

NICE TO LAY 

ON MY BACK 

ANP WATCH 

SKY SWIMMERS) 
THEY OF THE 
WIND AND: 
CLOUDS, 








WONPER 
WHAT IT 1S. 
TO SWIM 
IN SKY 





NN 


ml THE 
SKY SING TO 
HIM LIKE THE 
SEA SING 
TOUS. 


I SEE HIM 
SWIM THESKY 
WITH HIS. 
BROTHERS 
AND SISTERS 
SOMETIMES, 
LIKE WHEN 
THEY FLOAT 
UPSIDE DOWN 
TO KISS THE 
SEA AND 
PULL FISH 
FROM ITS 
MOUTH, 





HE MUST HAVE GOOD EYE TOSEE WHERE 
SEA HIDES FISH, I THINK SOMETIMES SEA 
SHOWS THEM, AND MAYBE SPIT FISH UP TO THEM, 
BECAUSE IT NOT SO EASY TO CATCH FISH 
THEY MOVE SO FAST 






WONDER IF FISH EVER 
SEE HIM UP THROUGH, 
WATER AND SKY, 
ONCE I HELD FISH UP OUT OF WATER, 
YUST SO HE COULD SEE THE WIND, BEFORE 
T SWALLOW HIM 11 POOR FISH, ALWAYS, WHEN, 
THEY SEE THE SKY, THEY GO STIFF AND DIE, 
FLOAT WITH ONE WHITEEYE TO SEA, ONE TO SKY, 


























€EEEHAH! 
WE FOUND US 
A GODDAM 






LOUP'N'CLEAR 
Goop 
BuUppy / 


GEEEEE 
HAH! 


HAW Haw! 
HIS GOOSE fii 
(S$ COOKED! j 


vest’ ABOUT 
SMELL THEM 
FEOTHERS 
POPPIN'! 


HEY, LUKE! 
LOOK Y 
BELOW! 


> f 


WELL, WUT JA 
LOOKIT THAT. 


aN SITTIN’ 
PURTIER THAN 
ATEN POLLAR 
PIECE O 
TAIL! 


WHUT SAY 
WE BREAK OFF 
FROM THIS PACK 

OF MANGY 
POGS., 


y wa |) 8 
Mey 








HEY, GOO? 
BUDDY, WATCHA’ 
GOT THERES 


er 


i = BRUSHIN’ 
UP ON OUR 


TARGET PRACTICE! 


WILL YOU 
LOOKIT THAT 
GOOMER,, YOU 

| KNOW HOW MUCH 
WE COULD GET 
FER THAT FUR COAT 
ON Me 








GET THIS 
GODDAM CAN 
MOVING! 

















CHRIST, YOU GUYS, IF Y‘SONUVABITCH, YOU 
YOU'DA BEEN DOIN’ CUT THE GODDAM, 
SOMETHIN’ ASIDES. CHEESE ONE MORE 
TWIDDLIN’ YER THUMBS = TIME AN’ ILL JAM YER 
UP YER ASS, WE'DA HEAD SO FARUP YER 
HAD 'iM/ 

















EXPECT WITH 
THAT CHEAP 





" AH SHADDUP! 
IF YOU COULD 
HIT SOMETHIN’ 
WITH THOSE 





EEEEHA-HA 
HAAAAAH! 
WE FINALLY 
GOT US SOME 
ACTION! 














HADOIT 
WITH You 
PISS- 






WE GOTCHA’ 
THIS TIME, YOU 
MONKEY-FACED 
FLIPPER- 
BaBy! 












HE'S 
HIDING 

IN THAT-- 
JUNK? 





HEY, LUKE, 
WHATCHA 
SLOWIN’ DOWN 
FORS 


MAYBE 
THE Pussy * 
SIGHTSEEIN'- 
Haw! Haws 


MAN-~ ~“¢ 
I-I CON'T 


LIKE THIS! 


THAT 
SUMBITCH 
CUT AGA 





THIS TIME , IT (S AAY TURN 
TO LEAD THE FISH WHO ARE 
NOT FOOD BACK TO MOTHER. 





mm SHE WATCHES AS 
MY BROTHERS 
END THE GAME 











a 























L KNOW. 
1 SAW THE 
GODS COME 
FROM THE STARS 
LAST NIGHT IN 
MY DREAMS. 








THAT YOUR TIME, 
HAS COME. 


THE DESTINY 
OF OUR RACE IS 
ABOUT TO BE 
FULFILLED... 


SO YOU MUST BE STRONG. 
THE COUNCIL OF SENSITIVES HAS CHOSEN 
YOU, FROM AMONG ALL THE WINGED ONES, 
AS THE ONE MOST IN HARMONY WITH THE 
NATURAL BEAUTY OF THIS WORLD. 


HE WAITS FOR YOU IN THE 

VILLAGE, WHERE HIS WOUNDS, 

ARE BEING TENDED, ANDNEW ff 

GARMENTS ARE BEING FASHIONED |) 

FOR HIM FROMTHE WEBS OF 
THE NIGHT SPIDER. 





«1 AND YOU ARE 

THE INSTRUMENT 

OF THAT FINALITY. WOULD HAPPEN 
IN MY LIFETIME. 


THE GOD HAS RETURNED AND 
AT HIS HEELS BAY THE HOUNDS 
OF WAR. HE HAS NEEO OF 
YOUR PURITY. 


PROBABLY, 


SO EVEN 
THE GODS 
BLEED? 


1 WONDER 
If THEY CAN, 
DIE ALSO? 


IT SEEMS ALL 
THINGS MUST. 
EVENTUALLY END. 





STEADY, GIRL. YOU 
MUST BE STRONG. 


WE'VE SPOKEN OF THIS IN THE 
PAST. I KNOW HOW YOU FEEL 


NOs THE ELDERS CHOSE 

WRONG, L'M NOT THE 

PERSON THEY NEED FOR 
WHAT IS COMING. 


PERHAPS 
THAT'S WHY 
YOU WERE 
CHOSEN. 


BUT YOU ARE THE CHOSEN 
‘ONE AND YOUR TIME HAS 
COME ! 


SERIOUS 
DOUBTS. 


THERE MUST ALWAYS 
BE THOSE WHO QUESTION 
THE ULTIMATE TRUTH 

AND DIVINE EDICT. 


YES... you must 
ACCEPT IT! YOU 
A HAVE BEEN CHOSEN! 





BUT HOW CAN L i 
LEAVE, KNOWING. allt ra 
WHAT LIES AHEAD, 5 BY.NOT LOOKING 
FATHER 2 HOW’ a * BACK AND BY 
i : REALIZING THERE 
ARE THINGS IN THIS 


WORLD MORE | 

1) JAPORTANT THAN | 
B\ PERSONAL COMFORT | 
AND DESIRE a 

a 


. 














GREETINGS, LADY WHISAAR, DAUGHTER OF 

GROMLIN AND CHOSEN ONE’ OF THE WORLO 

OF THE WOODS. I WELCOME YOU To OUR 
COMRADESHIP. 





AS WOULD 
T, LASS 


YOU THREE 
ARE THE EMBRYO 
(OF WHAT IS TO 
BE, EACH AN 
ASPECT. 


JULIET COMES 
FROM A STRONG, 
AMBITIOUS BREED. 
WITH THE GIFT OF 

YOUTHEUL 

INNOCENCE: 
STILL INTACT. 


THANK You. 
LORD CREATOR, \i 
BUT_I WOULD 

BE FALSE IE T 

DID. NOT TELL 


PLACES I WOULD 
RATHER BE RIGHT 


Now. 


THE TROUBLE IS 
MANY OF THOSE 
PREFERRED PLACES 
NO LONGER EXIST 
THANKS TO THE 
‘ZYGOTEANS, 


THAT Is WHY THE 
FATES HAVE GATHERED 
US THIS DAY. WE ARE 
HERE TO HERALD THE 
END OF A GALACTIC 

MAONESS, 


ZA BRINGS WITH 
HIM THE PROOF THAT 
SOMETHING BEAUTIFUL 
NO ZOVING CAN GROW 
FROM THE NIGHTMARE 

OF REALITY. 





ANG THE BIRTH 
‘OF SOMETHING 


NEVER BEFORE 
SEEN UNDER THE 
STARS 


WHILE You, 
WHIS'PAR, GIVE THE 
FATEFUL TRIO GEN- 

ERATIONS OF ENVIRON- 
MENTAL MARMONY 
AND THE W/SDOM. 

THAT COMES WITH IT, 


THUS, THE CHILO, 
GF THIS UNION IS. 
BLESSED WITH A 
CLEAN SPIRIT, A 
GENTLE SOUL ‘AND 
THE ADVANTAGE 
OF EXPERIENCE 





ICH AN OFFSPRING 
RELY PROVE 
TO BE A NOBLE AND 
UNSTOPPABLE 
zy. 


BUT THE Cos 
‘OF SUCH A 
CREATION, MY 


MY RACE F WHAT ARE YOU 


ISTHE CHILO OF ABUT, MASTER? 
YOUR POWER, HOW : CONSCIENCE, AND 
COULD WE NOT . i OTHER CRIMES. 
KNOW?  —_ i 
WE ARE 

TALKING ABOUT 

CONSCIENCE 

AND RESPON- 

SUBULITY, ZA 


THEN You musT 
ALSO KNOW THAT 
TO DO NOTHING. 

WOULD BE WORST. 





BUT THE TIMES 
FOR SUCH THOUGHTS 


WHIS'PAR 
I TAKE IT, 
THEN, THAT 
YOU ARE 


NONE, T 
UPPOSE 
M SORRY, 


AND SO YOU 
SHALL BE, BUT 
TO REMAIN A 
£/VING TRIO 
YOU'LL NEED 
PROTECTION, 
















You THREE 
ARE TO AWAIT 
MY RETURN ON 
A CERTAIN PLANET 
T FEEL YOU'LL BE 
SAFE ON, IT'S A 

MINERAL POOR 

PLANET THE 

ZYGOTEANS HAVE /f 
ALREADY BY- 
PASSED. 






I THOUGHT. 
YOU SAID WE 

WERE ONLY. 
TO BE A TRIOP 


PROTECTION Pie 
ara F NEITHER HE NORT NE i BUT THE DEATH 
Cae deere SHALL BE PART OF - HE CARRIES IN HIS 
THAT NEW BEGINNING 9 HANDS WILL ASSURE 

T SPOKE OF / AN ITS comine, 


bh. 


be 


piss a 
METAMORPHOSIS ODYSSEY continues next Issue 








DEEP, HEAVY HARMONICS 

PENETRATE DEEPLY THE 
Se FOREST—AND THE CAVE. A 

THICK-LIDDED EYE OPENS... 





CoRAR GA UUUUMM MMM Ss 1G 
Sy a IAI 
\ E\ 


1A HEAVY HEAD IS 
RAISED, THROAT RUM- 
BLING, NOSTRILS HIGH 
TO LOCATE THE 
INTRUDER... 








BEAST, I SEEK 
eae 


Y KNOWLEDGE. 
Ou Must Give 


IT TO ME. 
T INSIST? 


BRAGGART s 
COMES’ 








DRAGON. 
Tr YET 


5 
Zz 
8 
H 
=z 


‘e 


IN TRUTI 
YET KNO' 
I HAVEN 


THE WIDE WORLD. 





YOU OO SEEM WISE, 
BRUTE. THOUGH YOU 


SOMETHING ELSE I 
DO NOT KNOW— 


WHERE DOT 
COME FROM? 


THE BIRD'S 
SINGING/ 





~ 
Q 
~N 
x 
oO §F 
= 


Q 
3 
ORS 
V9 
daz 
gas 


w 
= 
E 
y 
~ 
2 
X 





IT WAS TOMORROW. THE GREAT WAR SO LONG FEARED WAS OVER. DESPITE TREMENDOUS 
EFFORT FROM ALL PARTICIPANTS, THERE WERE SURVIVORS. THEY WERE SO SCARCE THAT WAR 
WAS ABANDONED. IN FACT, IT WAS COMPLETELY DISCOURAGED. THE PEOPLE GATHERED IN 
SMALL COMMUNITIES TO PRACTICE PEACE AND WORSHIP GOD. SUCH WAS HAPPY VALLEY... 









THE PEOPLE MET ONCE A WEEK 

TO PRAISE GOD. THEY SANG THE 
FEW PRE-WAR HYMNS REMEMBERED: 
“PADRE,” “CRYING IN THE CHAPEL,” “I 
BELIEVE.” BUT TODAY THEY WERE 
EXCITED. THEY RUSHED THROUGH 
THE SACRED HYMNS. TODAY WAS 
SPECIAL... 


THE PREACHER ADDRESSED HIS PEOPLE. IT WAS A SAD DAY FOR HAPPY VALLEY. A DEFILER 
WAS IN THEIR MIDST! ONE OF THE VALLEY’S SHEEP HAD STRAYED FROM THE PATHS OF GOD 
AND WAS EXHIBITING MANY SIGNS OF PRE-WAR DECADENCE. 





“WELL,” SAID THE SINNER, “THAT'S A THE CROWD WAS SHOCKED “SINNER!” CRIED THE PREACHER. 
BIT THICK. ALL I'VE DONE IS PLAY 


TO HEAR SUCH BLASPHEMY. “THOSE ARE PRE-WAR THOUGHTS! 
MY GUITAR, SING, READ, AND TINKER THIS WAS TRULY THE MOST SLAVERY TO THE MACHINE AND 
WITH SOME OLD MACHINERY. THOSE EXCITING GOD'S DAY IDLE PLEASURES BROUGHT THE 
MACHINES WOULD MAKE WORK EASIER SINCE BEYOND MEMORY. GREAT WAR AS PUNISHMENT! 
SO WE COULD PLAY, SING, READ, AND 


WE LIVE NOW ONLY TO WORK 
MAYBE EVEN THINK MORE.” AND WORSHIP GOD!” 





“I'M AFRAID, SINNER, YOU HAVE BROKEN GOD'S COMMANDMENTS. WE MUST MAKE AN EXAMPLE 
OF YOU OR ELSE OTHERS MAY MAKE THE SINS OF READING, PLAYING, AND MEDDLING WITH 
THE MACHINES. | THINK GOD AND HAPPY VALLEY WILL AGREE THAT YOU MUST BE HANGED!”" 





“AMEN!” SAID THE CONGREGATION, "GLORY! HALLELUJAH!" THIS WAS MORE THAN ANYONE 
HAD HOPED FOR, A CHANCE TO SEE GOD AND RIGHTEOUSNESS IN ACTION! AND EVERYONE IN 
HAPPY VALLEY COULD BE AVENGING SWORDS! 


| 


Beccary 
Kee 





“BUT FIRST,” SAID THE PREACHER, “WE MUST MAKE SURE GOD WANTS US TO HANG THE SINNER.” 
SOME OF THE LESS FAITHFUL MEMBERS WERE A TRIFLE DISAPPOINTED AND VOICED OB- 
JECTIONS TO PESTERING GOD, BUT THE PREACHER CALLED FOR SILENCE. “GOD,” SAID THE 

PREACHER, “IF WE SHOULDN'T HANG THIS SINNER, GIVE US A SIGN,” THERE WAS A LONG 

SIGNLESS PAUSE... 





u 





i! 


STi 
H ria 
Ho 
= 
HR 


:: 
a 


- 
ls 
i; 
tj 
4 





a 
re 


“GOD WANTS TO HANG‘ “IDON’TSUPPOSE “HE'D SEND DEATH AND “I KIND OF THOUGHT 
THE SINNER. ANY LAST YOU’DLETME ASK DESTRUCTION ON US IT MIGHT WORK OUT 
WORDS, SINNER?” GOD FOR A FEW FOR ALLOWING SUCH ALIKE THAT...” 

SIGNS?" BLASPHEMER TO CALL 
UPON HIM!” 





THE SINNER LOOKED AT THE PEOPLE OF HAPPY VALLEY. “THE VERY WORST THING ABOUT DYING 
IS THAT YOU STOP BUT THE REST OF THE WORLD GOES RIGHT ON AND YOU MISS ALL THE 
WONDERFUL CHANGES THAT WILL COME AFTER YOU. DYING CAN BE EASIER IF YOU KNOW 
PERHAPS YOU'VE DONE SOMETHING THAT WILL HELP THE WORLD GROW AND CHANGE. 
FORTUNATELY, HAPPY VALLEY WON'T CHANGE. YOU'LL GO ON WORKING AND WORSHIPPING 
GOD, AND DOING NO PRE-WAR EVIL, AND | CAN DIE KNOWING | DIDN'T HELP THIS NON-CHANGE. 
IN FACT, | AGREE—HANGING ME IS A PRETTY GOOD IDEA!” 


MY 

c wi 
Rye 
) een 
(22 





BEING GOD-FEARING FOLK AND TRUE 
TO THEIR WORD, THE CONGREGATION 
PROMPTLY HANGED THE SINNER. ALL 
IN ALL IT HAD BEEN AN EXHILARATING 
WORSHIP SERVICE ALTHOUGH THERE 
WAS SOME DISSATISFACTION DUE TO 
THE SINNER’S EXTREME WILLINGNESS. 
TO BE HANGED. 








THEY BURIED HIM NEAR THE ENTRANCE OF THE 
VALLEY AND MARKED HIS GRAVE WITH ONE OF THE 
OLD SYMBOLS OF PRE-WAR DECADENCE AS A 
WARNING TO ALL OF GOD'S DEALINGS WITH THOSE 
WHO SIN BY PLAYING AND READING, AND TRYING 
TO REVIVE THE MACHINE... 


ROL 
DOGS ALLOWED 
PEDDLIN 


GOD WAS IN HIS HEAVEN AND ALL WAS RIGHT 
WITH THE WORLD—ESPECIALLY IN HAPPY VALLEY. ie 
ea 





SINCE I 
BECAME YOUR 
CIENTIFIC ASSISTANT, 
HO'D KNOW I 
TO WALK THESE 
ME STREETS 
JAREFOOTED, 


A NOT USED 
TO THE CLOTHES OR 
LUXURIES WORKING 
FOR YOU AFFORDS. 


‘e 
i 
{ 


THAT 
WOMAN! 
WHAT'S 
SHE... 
C1OBO HOWARD CHA KIN 
E: SAMUEL, R OBLAMY 


WIN HER ATTIRE, GREAT WEALTH 
SHOWED ITS SIGNATURES THE 
TATTERS, THE BRUISES, HE 

B| DIRT, AS SHE CLIMBED THE 
Rie ABOVE VE Wala WERE | 
INSCRIBED WITH DEPRIVATION 
AND DESPAIR... 








ENBANKMENT, LIFE AND DEATH, 

iP POSSIBILITY DENIED PLAYED 

‘O} NFORCEMENT OFFICERS PRO- 
GRAMMED TO RESPOND TO NOTHING SHORT |e 
OF THREATS TO REAL PROPERTY. 




















RICH OR POOR, L 
CAN'T TELL, BUTT 
KNOW SHE'S STRANGE 
AND I’M SCARED |. 
FOR KYRAS 













NO you 
DON'T! YOU'RE 
COMING WITH 
Me? 


THE DESPERATE 
1E URBAN CRUSH TO A 
WORN, CRUMBLING FACADE-- WITH AC 
ELECTRONIC LOOK, SURELY Hi 
THAN A TENEMENT HOVEL 


ZENSIDE, THE PRESIDENTS ARCHITECTS HAD TURNED. 
Seat: THE RUNDOWN STORAGE SPACE INTO AN EFFICIENT 
mnPt. GENETICS LABORATORY, WITH LUKLUIRIANT OPEN- 
IDING MORE ome AIR GARDENS, WELL~ 
CO, 


PPOINTED LIBRARY AND 
FORTABLE LIVING QUARTERS 










LIVE: 


4 WY EXPERIMENTS ALLOW , 
a ys TO REMOVE GENES FROM TH 
LIVE, KNOW : { URE AN 
NOTHING OF " 
ME 





WITH THE PROPER HARMONAL ADHES| 
I CAN CHANGE A MONKEY INTO A 
MAN, A DOLPHIN INTO A DEER. 











I KNOW 

HUMAN PAIN 

WHEN T SEE 
fine 







OR ONE 
WOMAN INTO 
ANOTHER. OH, YES, 
I KNOW THE PRES- 
JENT'S INTERESTS 
IN SUCH THIN 








COME, WOMAN, IS YOUR 
WOMB MADE FOR METAL OR 
MACHE 7 YOU MUST LOOK AT 
YOUR PROBLEMS DIRECTLY, UNDER 
THE CLEAR, HARSH LIGHT 
OF REASON. 


WHEN YOU 
LOOK AT WHAT 


THE HOLOGRAM PLATE 
THE DERELICT HANDED 
THE SCIENTIST SHOWED 
IN ITS SHIFTING DEPTHS 
A FAMILIAR FIGURE 
FORMING, 


As GARMENT 
WISPS TRANSFARED 
OPAQUED, CLOSED, 
/T WAS CLEAR 
THE DERELICT 











PRESIDE! 








HERE, DRINK 
THIS, AND EX- 
PLAIN TO ME. 






we, THE WOMAN SAN 
NOT THE PRES) 
‘TT Aw 


WITH HER, WHOM SHE 
SES TO HELP HER RUN 
THIS VAST, COMP 
WORLD, SHE US: 
APPEAR AT CEREMONIES, 
SIGN DECR EV 
TO MAKE 

E CISION 
AS THE PRESIDENT 
WISHES. 


TAMA 
WOMAN WITH 
NO IDENTITY oO 
HER OWN, A Pup 
PET, A WRAITH 
HATS WHY T 
VANTED 
My weer 

LIFE 


WRETCHED ? 
ONLY IF YOU 

CAN'T SEE THE 
OPPORTUNITIES... 











A MOMENT OF SILENCE. KYRA, WRAPPED 

1 THOUGHT, STARED AT THE SPRAWL OF 

EQUIPENT SHE HAD BEEN YEARS CREATING. 

MACHINERY OF CHANGE, GENETIC CHANGE. 
Ei OUEH. 


IF YOU CAN'T LIVE WITH 
THE OPPORTUNITY,.. THERE, 
ARE OTHERS WHO 
CAN. 
KYRA, ARE YOU 
ALL RIGHT..? 


AND YOUNG PETTA 
1S NOT ALONE. 


WELL MEANING 
FOOL! IT'S NOT 
POWER YOU HAVE, 
IT'S PERSONAL 
SACRIFICE, 
DISAPPOINTMENT, 
DESPAIR... y 





AH, PETTA, 
PERHAPS YOU 
SHOULON'T HAVE 


THE SCIENTIST AND GHT 1, KYRA, SHE 

HER YOUNG ASSISTANT | iM ORSUAROS.  faa/ waen't cook othe 

WATCH, THEIR FACES se WASN'T_RICH-- SHE 

(N THE’ SAME SILENT [el ONLY SEEMED MAD 

EXPRESSION, Ti i \ BANC I was AFRAID 

THOUGHTS MOVING iN FF ~ FOR YOu 

VERY DIFFERENT WAYS, é WOMAN OUT THE LAB- 
ee él A Eee Nel ORATORY DOOR, ONE 


TURNED BACK AND 


yYou'vE DONE 
WELL, Boy. SHE’S 
THE ONE WE WANTED. 
THE PRESIDENT'S GIVEN 
SPECIAL ORDERS TO GET 
HER BACK. WE DON'T 
KNOW HER IDENTITY, 
BUT SHE'S RUMORED 
TO BE A VALUABLE 
PLAYER IN AN IM- 
PORTANT GAME. 


VALUABLE ? 
LOOK AT HER/ 
YOU CAN SEE 

SHE'S NO- 

BoDpy’ 

















KYRA, THERE'S 
ACERTAIN SAFETY 
IN CONTINUING MY 
WORK, IN THE 








THE NIGHT WORE ON. 






CANISTER. 








BuT IM 
NO LONGER 











WARMTH OF ITS 
ANONYMITY. 


«.. AND 
THEN AGAIN, 
PERHAPS IT’S TIME 
TO SEEK OUT NEW 
AVENUES... TO 
CONSIDER OTHER 
IN: 





USUAL CORNER, PUT HIS HEAD ON HIS. Kr 
BUT HE SOON SLEPT. THE SCIENTIST, HOWEVER, 


7O LIBRARY TO GARDEN, NOW AND AGAIN LOOK? 





THE EXCITEMENT SEEMED PAST, PETTA, SITTING 
NEES : "ONLY TO RESTA LITTLE, 
STILL PACED FROM LABORATORY 
ING AT HER GENETIC SAMPLING. 


& 


ARE Ss. 








IM HIS 


WITH THIS I 
AM POWER... THE 
POWER THAT RULES 
THIS WORLD. 
































8 OW HER MGHT-LIT TERRACE, KYRA LOOK Td 
POSSIBILITIES LAY ALL ABOUT HER. /T WAS a 


MOMENT OF CPECISION... BUT THEN, ALL MOMENTS 


OMLY FOR SOME, Vi 
THE BRANCHING 
POSSIBILITIES 


BR 
THAN FOR OTHERS, am 
FOR SEVEN F 
MOONS LIGHT 


TARN'S WORL 


17 STARTS LIKE OTHER DAYS... 
ROOF 


WITH THE LAUGHTE! 
[] CHILDREN AT PLAY AND THE 
BLATTER OF WAGONS BOUND 
[| 08 THE MARKET. 

ae 


THIS 1§ A WORLD OF MYTH AND 

LEGEND. AND NO MYTH /S 
£1 GREATER, NO LEGEND /S MORE 
B] ROUNDLY SUNG... THAN TARNS. 


HE AND H/s 
FOR IN HIS GLEAMING “ee s 
ASTLE, WON FROM f ? Create 
sO LINGER IN BED) 
LATE IN THEIR 


Cc 
| THE TYRANT; OM) 
j i SLUMGER... 





Hai Phabait Uligicnl lan -Rerisie 


NO! IN THE 
NAME OF MERCY < 
, PLEASE OON'T-- " @ 





TARN...? WHAT’S [NO ALyssa. I PO VW --tuece's BEEN No EV, 
TROUBLING YOu? MUST DRESS... |g . 
COME BACK TO READY MYSELF (ou! 
BED. WE CAN-- ~ p 

be A 


i» THE INTRUDER SWEEPS OW... 





aeloniee : 
: ) 

i THE GRINGER. 
SMOLDERING a PESTRUC- 


RUBBLE; ITS 
PEOPLE... 
CARRION 


a 


THEN, LEAPS TO . AD 
1S MOUNT; SPURRING Se 
THE ANIMAL ONWéK 


BEEN GIVEN To 
CONFIRM THE 


MN WITH STUDIED CALM, 
N 7ARN PERFORMS H/S 
MORNING 4/TUALS, 
wo ee HAS 


YET, EVERY GATHERED HAND 
MAIDEN AND SERVANT 
SENSES HIS TENSION... AND /7 
FEEDS THEIR OWN DEEP FEAR: 


TARN SCOWLS /NTO AIS 
MIRROR OF POLISHED 
BRONZE, FEELING AMID 
ALL HE HAS FOUGHT 
7O WIN, TO PRESERVE... 





WN ITS FAST, THE LAN: 


IP HAS KNOWN A TYRANTS RAGE, HAS SUFFERED UNDER A SORCEROR“S 
BLASPHEMOUS SPELLS... ae = 


fe)... BUT NOTHING TO 
COMPARE W/TH 
Uf THIS FORCE, THIS 
H SCOURGE NOW 
SWEEPING IT. 


aa 5 = CO 


THE MARCH /$ INEXORABLE. 

FROM THE OUTLANDS TO 

THE KINGDOM'S HEART... Wi 
FZ 


—F 


bh 1S FLAME, 
DESTRUCTION, 
PEATHBIRD 


}|) AND AT 178 CENTER... THE 
SHRIEKS. 


Wd DARK INTRUDER RAGING 
FOR MORE, 
PAKS! 7 7eara 
SMOKE- DARKENED SKIES GIVE SLOWLY CAREFULLY, H/S SQU/RES 
TARN THE MESSAGE NO SCOUT,| | OUTE/T HIM IN FINEST ARMOR. 
NO RUNNER HAS LIVED TO BRING. 


HIS PREMON/TION 
WAS SUBSTANCE, 
WHAT WAS ONCE 
8U7 4 FEELING... 


FOR THEY NOW 
UNDERSTANO WHAT 
OMY HE SUSPECTED 
‘ TARN DOESN'T \) FROM THE FIRS7~ 
RUSH THEM 
OR SHOW 
UUPATIENCE. Z 
EVERYTHING 
MUST BE OUTSIDE, CLOSING 
PERFECT, CERTAINLY ON A/S 
CASTLE, (S THE 
GREATEST FOE OF Ald. 


Ly 





STILL, eo . GREAT OR SMALL, 
ARE MEANT 7° GE FACED. 


RESOLUTELY, 
AS HE 

CHALLENGED 
To ia 


ARN WiGiES TO 
gp ATE. “ 





“ UNTIL HE FINDS /T 
THEN, HE /S Fh TO DISMOUNT, 
GONE, RIDING 5} Lege ae iz 
FORTH. y 








Ne IN j 





FOR 


R 
PAR’ LARLY FOR A 
f MONSTER SUCH AS YOU.’ 





A JOLT OF OBJECTIVITY 
ALWAYS DOES, 


SUBLIMINAL 
ENCODING 
4] ON THE CARD 
INOUCES 
IT.., SORT OF 
JUMP-STARTS| 
YOUR PER- 
CEPTIONS. 


WORDS PRACTICED AND OBVIOUSLY FA, 


REALITY POLICE. JUST LIKE THE |.D. SAYS. A 
FRAGILE THING, REALITY... ALL THOSE ENDLESS PLANES, 
ALTERNATE UNIVERSES. TAKES CONSTANT PATROLLING, 
USUALLY, THEY RUN PARALLEL, SMOOTHLY... BUT ONCE 
IN A WHILE, THINGS SAV/FT, REALITY LINES WTERSECT 

WHEN THEY SHOULDN'T. 


THAT'S WHERE YOU DREAMERS BECOME A 
PROBLEM. YOU CARRY AROUND YOUR OWN 
INNER, SUBJECTIVE REALITIES. NO GIG THING... 
UNLESS YOUE AT ONE OF THOSE POINTS 
OF INTERSECTION. REALITIES GET MUDDLED. 
SOMETIMES, THE WRONG ONE, THE SUB- 
JECTIVE ONE BECOMES DOMINANT. 


a Y- YOU'RE N-NO.../ I’M TARN, THE = AND... I 
SAYING THAT-- WARRIOR KING! THE... De yf JUST WorK 
5 F AT. ATAN | 
f a = OFFICE... 


REALITY ISA " eH ~ N “You'Re THOMAS 
PLACE CALLED ARNSLEY. LIKE 
TWENTIETH CEN- MILLIONS OF 
TURY FART H..IM : OTHERS, You “A LARGE MARITIME 
COMMUNICATING | COMMUTE EACH INSURANCE FIRM... 
TO_YOU IN THE e GROMHAM AND: 
VERNACULAR OF l NECROPOLIS. 
THAT PLANE. ; \ 


“IT'S SOMEWHAT 
| IMPERSONAL... 


“YOU LIVE 
A USEFULL, 
ORGANIZED 
EXISTENCE : 
Zan 
ALICE, INA “BUT YOUR MIND OFTEN ORIFTS INTO 
MODEST ‘ FANTASY, DAYDREAMS.., MINDWORLDS “BUT IT FULFILLS 
SUBURBAN fs DRAWN FROM THE SWORD AND SORCERY A REASONABLE 
HOME. ** ADVENTURES YOU VORACIOUSLY READ FUNCTION IN THIS 
IN YOUR STUDENT DAYS,” REALITY. ” 





rae 
STILL... HIS FOE OF 
FOES LIES DEAD. |. 


NEVER HAVE i) ; 
We STRENGTH, HIS Ii fh Oa || REauiLoinG 
iI Ski, HIS *: WILL BE THE 
7 i) STAM/VA BEEN za . iG j OF 
TESTED SO. 


Sa 


BUT HE 1S TARN, HE | 
WiLL SEE /T DONE. { 


a) 


= 


code’ : A \\t Me 
\q THIS 18 H/S WORLD... AND ALL 





























Es 































SHE MOVES WITH NATIVE GRACE 
TO THE VIEWSCREEN. THERE SHE 
SEES SEPP DHIENSTAHL, WITH 
TWO GUARDS, RETURNING 
TO HIS OFFICE. 
: SERENITY. WE 
KNOW YOU CAN DO 4, 


THAT. THE TIMING. 
7 THAT IS EVERYTHING 
“~ 


SeRENITY PULLS. 
THE DART THROWER 
OUT OF HER SLEEVE, 







“NOT THE KILLING, 












NUCRA CONGLOMS 
WILL BE LOOKING 
FOR A NEW TOP 
DOG AFTER TODAY. 














SERENITY? 
THOUGHT YOu 
WENT To- 





































NO! NO, HE'S NOT! HE WAS DEAD BEFORE HE HIT 


THE GROUND! T HAVE PROOF! 

MY DARTS ARE MAUVIN TIPPED-- 
THE M.E. WILL KNOW DHIENSTAHL 
DIED BELORE YOU COULD REACT! 
































1980 ERNIE COLON 








@Qerice OF 
DACKLYN HYNA, 
PRESIDENT 
OF EMANEE 
CONGLOMS. 


AN EASY TEN 
BIG ONES.FOR 
A SECOND T 
THOUGHT THE 
TWO GORILLAS. 
WOULD SPEND ME 
REGARDLESS — 
UT THEY DIDN'T 
= DARE. 


ODD HOW @U/CH THEIR REACTIONS WERE... 
AS |F THEY'D ANTICIPATED MY MOVE, 


ISTURBED BY 
MINUTE DETAIL, 
SERENITY 
CONCENTRATES. 
HER FINELY 
TRAINED MIND. 
REELS OFF THE 
EVENT AS 
VIDEO ON A 
SCREEN. 
THE DETAIL 
DOES NOT MESH. 





THEY PUSH SERENITY INTO THE SECURITY OF 


ANXIETY UNCERTAINTY. EVEN IN HER THOUGHTS, | | 
APPROVED _CONGLOM- SPEAK 








WHAT TO DO 2 ADMIT TO EMPLOYERS 
MY FAILURE 2 FAR REACHING 

CONSEQUENCES ! GO ON ASIF 
ALL IN ORDER2 BETTER FOR 

ME, THE LATTER. GAME TOO 

TIGHT. DEATH ONLY ANSWER 

FOR FAILURE. NO, NO. ALL 

IN ORDER AS FAR AS ME. 





RICH! OU, RICHLY DONE! MY CHOICE OF 
AGENT VINDICATED, GENTLEMEN ! EMANEE: 
GROWS AS WE SPEAK! AUCRA IS OURS! 














JACKLYN! 
\_ FINE GAME! 











YOU'RE AMAZING 
MAN, HYNAINO 
END IN SIGHT 

FoR EMANEE! 
FOREVER CONGLOM-- 
FOREVER! 








GENTLEMEN-A MOMENT 
OF REFLECTION. 8/G STAKES 
HERE. THE GAME PLAYED 
AT TRUEST, MAY I SAY 2 
AT TRUEST 2 


ABSOLUTELY! ) 


THANK YOU, THANK YOU. 
WY GREATEST DAY IN EMANEE 
ILLUSTRIOUS HISTORY. ALL, 
IN THIS ROOM, EACH, WILL 
PROEIT INDIVIDUALLY-- 
BEYOND DREAMS! 





HERE IS A COLLECTIVE SIGH. ADMIRATION, 
RESPECT, FLOW TO JACKLYN HYNA, PRESIDENT 
UNLIMITED OF GREATEST CONGLOM IN HISTORY, 





Nlewswiss a} 



































4 
a 


tiene 











HELLO, 
SERENITV- } 


/ 
YOU! I KNEW |T! BUT 
YOU HAVE A DEAL IN 
MIND-OR YOU KILL ME 
WHERE LI STAND, YES? 


a 


= 


— 
YOU DON'T MOVE, 
OR NOU DIE- NOW. 




















AN AGENT, PLAYING (T RIGHT ? lata IM eee 
THE GAME WAS 7RUE, SERENITY. ) 


rs3 \ 
( NO-WHY WOULD IKILL YOU? V ‘ Bis RELIEF, T CONFESS |T- ) 
I DON'T KILL YOU. 


if 
Me TRUE. WE 


COLLECT 
YOUR FEE, 
BUT WE 
GIVE You 
YOUR LIFE. 
SPEEDMEMO 
OFFICE 
DOWN STREET. 
WHY NOT 
SEND HYNA 
MEMO TO 
EFFECT:”SHOT 
IMPOSTOR, e 
SORRY FAILED? 
1T WOULD 
BE RIGHT. 





YES. QUITE SO, 
ONW RIGHT, 








WE WAIT UNTIL SHE 
SENDS (T. WHEN SHE 
COMES OUT, WE KILLHER. 




















WHY DID SHE ACCEPT T_DON'T KNOW. 


SO READILY THAT SHE \ SHE SEEMED READY 


SHOT AN /MPOSTOR? | TO ACCEPT FAILURE, 
WHY DOESN'T SHE 


AS IF WE HAD ONLY 
SEE THE IMPOSTOR REAFFIRMED IT. 
Is you? 


OH, WELL. 
THE GAME 
(S STILL 

RIGHT. 





























ALMURIG Continued from page 20 





 Onky the beast-man whodte jaur§ “Gud he slated atwad, yride- 
had. broker ahve, ads Saggered — Wilh: $EIE... Of My set 





“When s came 
to my gendes, 
@ wep noe 
AlLouty, bub, 


Gehl ae 
bleu headedly, 





I'LL SHow 
You HOW TENDER 
HIS FLESH Is, 


ao, 
(OND THE Fs 
Lcen| GIRPLE, I 

i TELL YOU, 


WELL, WHAT DO WE 7 HIS MIDE 
DO WITH HIM? WOULD 


a MAKE GOOD 
LEATHER. 


WATCH 

ME SLICE 
OFF A FEW 
STRIPS! 


GORILLAS-- 





No 


S SEE 


AOW You 


h 
N 
§ 
g 
§ 
g 


CET. 





BIND uP 


HIS WOUND, 


AKRA. 


HIS WOUND'S OPEN 
AGAIN! HE'LL BLEED 
TO DEATH. 


LET HIM! LM OYWWGS 
GIVE ME SOME WINE! 


THATS A 
PROMISE -- 
SO HELP ME 

Gop! 





